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incapable of exprefling the conflicting feelings ot 
his foul. Jofeph, pierced with the. fenfations, at 
beholding the face of his father, furrowed with 
grief and age, fell upon his neck, and mingled 
his own tears with thofe of Jacob’s. As foon as 
-the fir A: tranfport ofpaflion abated, the good old 
patriarch exclaimed, “ Now let me die, fincel 
have feen thy face, becaufe thou art yet alive.” 
We are here conftrained to admire the leadingsof 
divine providence, which after fo many changes, 
thus brought all the concerns of this family to an 
happy iflfue. How little rationality do they fhew, 
v/ho attribute all thefe concerns and occurrences 
to blind chance, while wifdom and goo« 
Ihinc fo confpicuous through the whole ! J# 
having provided accommodations for Ins tat f 
and brethren, near the place where he a 
them, he returned to the g 

to a Ik of the king, where hts famtiy ^ " 
in tEgypt. So4t.e took tjvs.of . his b.ethr 


Pharaoh ; and informed hicn, 
fK^hfSier’ana the reft of their 
SlLin Goflien. And Pharaoh ordered, that 
Llhould dwell in the land of ‘J* 

Softhe land, and that they mould be made 

overfeers of bis cdttle. 

After this, Jofeph brought Jacob in before 
Pharaoh. And Jacob, with the fimpliaty of a 
patriarch, and the authority of old age, blefie*. 
Pharaoh in the name of Jehovah. I he king* 
ftruck with his ancient form, and reverent ap- 
pearance, enquired how old he was. i o wnich 
Jacob anfwered , “ The days of the years ot my 
pilgrimage, are an hundred and thirty years ; few 
andevil have the day^> of the years of my life been, 
•find have not attained unto the days of the years 
ofthe life of my fathers, in the days of their pilgrim- 
age.” Who can help admiring the eftimate this 
Jood man made of human life ? How he fpeaks 
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